SYNOPSIS,

The story opens during a tﬂp of the
“"Ovarland Mall‘ th mmh Rocky
mountnins. “Upels B Do-.l‘a stuge
driver, Alfred \im:nm. I ya ng man, snd
Phinoas Codwallader, Introduced,  They
eome remalne of A mussucre,
Later at Anthony's stutlon they find the

iris have carred their dedtructive
work there also. Stelln Anthony, dau h-
ter of Anth mny luup-r of station, is
troducad. Am ban been Imled
Vincent s nssl I his work In unpescth-
plans of -nem[u of rallrond being

. He returns to Stella, ench show-
Ing signs of love for the other. Btella hears
from her lover, llldocm. und of hls phe-
nomenal success, ds lelter of 1m-
portance {nvolving p ans of opposition
road. = Plot to dul.roz company’s shi
Florp In unearthed and Incrimjosting evi-
dence ngninat Crdwalladsr aund,
Phindas Cadwallader faces prison on
charge of wire tapping. A nerfect chain
of evidente connects him wlth piot 1o
blow up “Flora.” Banguet In raliroad
town In woens of monapolization of Alfred
by & Miss Hamllton, with determination
on Btella's part to change her tornpera-
ment,  Alfred  writes  passionately  to
Stella, deorving ﬂm attontlon whluh ha
wns lOI‘I’l{H‘ led to give Miss Hamilton,
Mra. Z Dornard gnnounces riches,
Gldeon mokes threat against Alfrod’s e,
Qolckly leaves town on bost procurable
horse {n sesreh of V[ncmu Race fo beat
opposition com ¥ mlage o  success,
Stelle ally to hear of Gldeon, Stelln re-
calyen o letter: “Promise  to  marr
Gideon Ingram or Alfred Vincent will
die,” After conference Btelln decldes to
flee, Yeurs %. Stella badomes known ks
Esther Anthony, becomes n rich woman,
oducates hersell ot Vassar and steps into
highest Han Franclses soclety. dnap-
Ing chinges Alfred greatly ond when
he and Steila meet in I"rlum nocfety, she
lmumln him without rdcognition. Stelln’s

ove for Alfred and his for her I8 revived,

Howevor, nelither shows. recognition . of
the faet to the other. Btelln visits Mrs,
Bally Bernard, now in top notch socloty
und wealthy, belng known as Mrs. Lang-
Hernard. - nr.huny romance ds8 unfolded,
showlng Gldeon, who loved Stells, 1o be
hor own cousin. s ropents  deeds nnd
triea to even up score in Interview with
Btella.

CHAPTER XXVI.—Continued.

“But, Gideon, you won't like that
Hfel™

“Like? Life? he repented gloomily.
“I shall do no harm there, That s
all"”

Utter hopelessness was In volce and
fice, Yet Hather could think of no ade-
quate word, and drove on In silence
till they stopped at the dodrway,

Wil you come in?"

“No, Stella. 1 shall not annoy youn
further. This {s farewell.”

Bhe looked Into his sad face and
saw two generations of tragedy there,
Resentment, aversion died. "Oh, Gid-
eon, you are of my hlood, the only
one, my almost brother, Whatever yod
have done, will do, Is mine to bear by
right of kinghip, Don’t think I shall
reproach yon, Come to see me! I will
be good to you,"

Hig rm‘e lifted for a flashing Instant,
his eyes softened with glad tears. But
the transformation passed almost as it
came, ‘No, no, Btella! Thank you
for those dear words. But it— I have
only to atone. It's impossible! Good-
bye."”

He started hurrledly down the walk,
but halted, turned back. "I saved Vin-
cent's life ance, lere in the city. Never
speak of it. I've only told you be-
cause—because [ want you to know—
I'm trylog to even up the game,"”

He wheeled and went swiftly
through the gate.

[" CHAPTER XXVII,
The Conquest of the Heart of Sally B.

Forty years ago, daring surgeons
dld not so often undertnke to better
nature's  work, make jolntg where
none hnd been, remake organs that
had not fulfilled their functions.

Alvin Carter, desplte his cheerful-
ness, had ever gllently rebelled against
his eruteh. And when the idea was
born to him that he might have his leg
broken and made stralght, he never
halted till he found & surgeon willing
to add his skill to Alvin’s money and
pluelk.

Three years with soarcely a day's
vacatlon had won for him promotion
and the confidence of officars rs well
as of fellow employes. Thus Alvin
bad the great eye and sympathy of the
‘governor himself Dbehind his brave
venture Into unfamillar realms of
surgery. When Alvin came through
with two stralght legs, the trifiing
ghortness of one being corrected by &
high Heel, he gladly accepted the di-
vergion of & trip to the Front while
he was learning to walk on two feet.

Fresh from those exciting scanes, he
presented himself at SBally B.'s home.
Not for one moment had he faltered In
his determination to win Viola, if she
remained true, and he never doubted
her, Yet now, sitting in the most
beautiful room he had ever seen, per-
turbed by the obsequious butler's ill-
conesaled disdaln when he had tosend
up his name Instead of the requested
card—all In an Instant Viola grew re-
mote, his aspiration to her preposter-
oun, The modest cottage he had
thought out—the plans were in his
pocket walting her approval—seemed
but a miserable hut beside this mag-
pificent palace.

Time for hig heart to congeal had
been mmnple when Sally B. swept into
the room, puused a chilling Instant,

. gud came forward with her most {m-

posing soplety manner,

“Why, Mr. Carter! This Is elegant
to see you! HKlegant weathor, lan't 1£7
When did you come to the Bay? Ele-
gant time of yeir 10 visit at the Bay,
now, ain't it

With an nltmthhiu swing of her
sable draperies she seated herself back
to the lght, her face dlmly outlined,
‘while the Iate afternoon sun shone full

suspected his errand, nnd purposzely
put him at a dsadvantage, plylng him
with questions, Intending to leave him
no opportunity for persopal toples.
But for once she met her equal. 8he
took the one topie that could best fire
bim; and In turn he caught her spirit
in the flame of his enthusiasm, and
consumed her socloty vell in a single
sentence.

“Do tell me zomething abont the
rillroad. 1 miss It powerful—ly."”

“I've just returned from the Front;
got back yesterday.”

“Oh, go—" She hesitated. He
could see her eyes shine, knew she
wis going to say “gosh!" and his self-
possession flew home again.

In a breath Sally B. caught herself,
fand went on.

“I'm just that hungry to hear =il
gbout things. Where'd they run the
line? Across by Battle mountein—I
know that; snd where else?”

“They run 100 Hnes, | guess: just
kept the surveyors sticking pins into
the whole American desert till they'd
pleked out the best one. They've got
the track away by Battle mountanin

“He's condoctor on the Humboldt
division; makes a bully one, too!™

“I bet He does. He—"

Alvin sguared about In his chair and
interrupted her., “Mrs. Bermnard"—it
was her turn to wince at her surname
—T've come for Vicla. Will you lst
me have her pemceably, or must 1
muke & row about It?" He was gquite
himsslf; and Sally B. knew very well
that no glamour of luxury or shadow
of Vanity Fair could frighten him
pow. Yet she had one bomb left,

“Bhe wou't have you, Al. I'm sor
Ty, but—"

“No, you ain't sorry; and that i{sn't
the truth, anyway. It's you that won't
have me; and VI'Il brenk her hoart to
please you" He rose and stood be
for her in quiet dignity.

Sally B. flinched at the stinging
words, For a moment she was sllent,
then stood beslde kim, her hand on hig
arm, her volce full of pleading! “See
here, All 'Vi's dona withput you a
long time. BShe’s tnken the edi—edu-
entlon we've glve her llke a thorough-
bred. And she's beautiful—you aln't
seen Vi lately; you don't know how
handsome she 18."

"Yes, I do!" he returned quickly. *T've
read every sorap of the lots the papers
have sald of her. I've sent to the
gnllerles for her pletures; and that
one the Call spoke of, makes her a lit-
tle princess.”

"Every bil, an' better!™ The moth-
er's pride shone In her eyes. “Now,
Al, we've glve V1 cullure; an’ she's
took to culfure like a salmon to fresh
water In spuwnin® time, She's got the
siyle for culture, an' the tin to get it
off. An' these big bugs round here
that's long on culture; too, they see
it in Vi, an' take her right into their
set, There's Freddy Bryan—yon know
who he 87"

Alvin nodded.

now; past Beowa-we, Argenta~—that’'s

“Well, he's stuck on her, bad. An's

I

the Junction for Austin and Reese
river—oh, they were way by Toanc
when 1 left."

“I knew them places; come acrost
there in '54. Paw emigrated from Ore-
gon to Salt Lake, didn’t like It there,
an' come over to- Californy—Call-
fornia.” She had almost forgotten her
elegance,

Alvin breathed freely.
it's cold over there!"

“I bet It 18," ghe Indorsed, emphatic-
ally. “How's Charley Crocker, an’
Gregory, an' all the rest? Lord! 1
can smell the sage-brush pow!"

“Working llke blazes! Laylng track
by moonlight and stars! Just think of
that! And blg sage-brush bonfires to
help out. It was the strangest sight;
the men looked llke gobling, and the
hammer blows sounded far away, and
made you creep.”

“Gosh! They must be runnin' them
U. P. folks hard."

“Not 8o hard as I'd like to see, The
U. P.'s are coming like llghtnlng, just
s-whoopin' 'em up! They have s man
for every rod for 100 miles. They've
got good fuel and plenty ol stuff,
Glory! I wish our folks could hurry
up some of those 35 Iron ships out on
the ocean, and scare up more men.
That lot of mils the Washoe took up
won't last any time"

“Hay! That was o snifty trick, the
way they smooped them 600 Chinsmen
strajght from the ship to the traln an’
got 'em to the Fromt before they knew
where they was goln'. I read about it
in the paper.” 8he moved her chair &
little aod the lght reached her face;
Alvin saw the old aplrit looking out
of it

“It's awful, what our Mhl have to
buck against, They can't bulld shops
for lack of men und stuff—atuff that's
coming in those Ironships, And there's
treeze-ups, mlides, and wrecks—nothing
gettled and finished—and the Im-
mense coat of repairs, when they've
nothing fixed right to make ‘em: Why,
a waterspout over on’ the desert sliced
t n mile and & half of track as

“My! But's

'ahln as a plece of chaese! And than

“Come Back and See VIl Gosh durn

Ity All"

there's that English lord, Lawrence;
I don't know but he's her fyansee by
now; he was here this afternoon. May-
be he ain't gone yet."

Alvin looked down at the floor and
sald nothing, though she walted for
him to speak.

“Think of havin' an English lord for
& pondn-daw!  Or at any rate, Freddy
Bryan!"

“But what sort of a figure would you
and Bill Bernard cut with that kind
of people?" he asked, In sudden scorn,

“We aln't that pattern of fool. We'd
keep away," she returned Intrepidly.

"And VI? 1 suppose she'd never

want to see her father and mother.
She'd be quite happy without them.”
He turned contemptuous eyes upon
She
it's

Sally B.'s quivering face, “Lord!

worse than Abraham's sacrifice {f
there had been mo lamb! AL Jeast,
Isane would bave burned quickiy!™
He saw Bally B's face drop and gray
shadows creep In. At last she found
speach, and her words were steady.
“What's the use of money and
beauty, an’ VI's aristocratic way, if
Bill an' me was ready to tie her down
to our kind? To lfe on the desert;
maybe—Bill ain't no fssndsear—to
tough Iuck mn' pore grub. That's
what's bound to come If BiW's luck
turns. Do you think that's lovin® her?
That Jord blongs to folks that's al
ways had money, an' always looked .
An’ if he fails, there's Freddy Bryan;
be's & man, the right kind, If he losex
his money, he'll make It again—he's
buckin' bright—an’ she'll live genteel.
1 g'pose you'd call it lovin' her to drag
her away from all‘that, an' tie her up
to a lttle four-by-six lfe with you
a-trampin’ along the raflroad!™ It was
her turn for scorn, and it burned deep,
Alvin walked abruptly away to the
open window, The beautiful palm gur-
den with its waxen-crested calla hedge
‘and vine-wrapped trellises was full of
winter bloom and fragraoee; bul he
siw nothing, His eyes wore misty,
He was looking into a dun future withs
out Viela, a future never before con-
templated.

Sally B, waiching, saw her battla
won: and a quick vevnlsion of feeling
got in. She admired hils square, manly
ghoulders. Freddy Bryan was thin
and stooped a little, and the lord was
small for an Englishman, Alvin's
plafn, well-fitting business sult had o
wholesome, honest look that appealed
to her. She remembered how valiant-
ly he had fought his way on a cruteh
through half-starved boyhood to man-
hood, honorable manhood. BEven lls
stralghtness touched a new chord—she
wag proud of the cournge that hod
ploneered an operation that was the
tulk of the papers., And hebad done it
for Vi!

Alvin felt her chinged attitude, and
when he came back to her and spoke,
his volee was very gentle. “'May 1 see
Viola before 1 go? It'll 'be my last
chance, you know"

“@h, A1'" she cried out, and stopped,
Alvin wag astonished at her emo-
tion, yet waited,

Almost, ambition had lost; not
quite. “Al boy! Do you think yon'd
better? Won't {t be harder for you?
An' for her, too?" she ndded after a
breath.

Alvin’s face contracted. Give her
up without one more look into her
dear face? Nof see for himsell that it
was well with her? That she could
love—at least, be content with—the
man her mother wonld secure for her?
Hig heart beat clamorously; and he
told himeelf he would see her, would
g0e her!

Yet lie took up his hat, looked ealm-
Iy for his gloves and turned steady
eves to whero Sally B. stood, her
white-knuckled hande grasping a chalr
back desperately.

“Tell Vi—tell Vi—no, don't tell her
anything!"” he sald, with forced calm-
ness. “Good-bye, Bally B He bowed
glightly and walked out of the door,
“Oh, Al Carter, you're the best man
I ever—" 8he caught her breath and
stopped, staring after him.

Nelther to the right nor to the loft
did he turn his eyes ns he walked
down the winding, roselined avenue
to the Iron gates., Life seemed at an
end!

"AIl Al QCarter!" gcreamed a shrill
volee behind him, Through the gates
Sally B. flew, her hair disordered, her
full draperies ballying to the wind like
pirate salls, her crape ruflles dragging
out behind her, “Al come back!" she
oried breathlessly, eatching him by the
arm, hurrying him through the iron
gates again, through the rose-lined
avenue to the house. “Come back an'
gee VI! Gosh durn it, Al! I throw
up the game! What does a shamming
old Grenser like me want of a big bug
tor & gon-In-law? You're good enough,
right smart better'n I deserve; an’
good enough for Vi too, Go 'long in
the music room there, an’ find Vi. Tell
her if she's gald 'Yes' to Reg Lawrence
or to Freddy Bryan, or to any other
tellor, I'll say ‘No' to him! Gol!"

She dragged him Into the hall
pushed him toward the musle room;
and, sobbing wildly, ran up the sound-
less stalrs.

Alvln stood etill, dazed, hall con-
sclous of ripping, tearing ruffles on the
stalr, when a little figure sprang for
ward to meet him. g

“Oh, Alvin!" she crled In qulck
rapture, then halted questioningly.

"Viola, your mother has sccepted
me for you,” he sald softly, and took
her in his arms, And long years of
misery were cut from the lovers' cal-
endar,

ought to be happy without you!

One of the Most Powerful Attractions
in 8 Woman,

Very few women realize what an
effect & sweet voice has on & man.
A woman may be very pretty to look
upon, may be faultiessly and bewltch-
ingly attired and attroctive lu every
way, and yet directly she opens her
mouth and speaks the spell {8 broken,
the charm is gone. And this need
never be.

Very few volces are so naturally
bad that they will not succumb to
[tralning, and the voloe can be trained
to be just as sweet and gentle as one
Dleases to make it "

A woman should speak In & low
voice, She should mot allow her

| volee ta ralse Itsell to a high piteh.

A Ih-ln-wlm woman s terrible.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Gent_le_ Voice a Great Charm

wondrous fascination should cultivate
& volce “ever soft, gentle and low."

Driving a Good Bargain.

The barber's small son was in the
habit of playing around his father's
shop, and he was always keenly in.
terested in the patrons. Many a
stray penny found its way into the
little chubby band, and sticks of gum
were dropped in quite as though by
uccident. Judge Willlams drifted into
the shop the olner afternocon for &
hair cut. The lad recognized the fact
that the judge was a new patron, and
%0 was more than ordioarily inten
onted fn him, He hung at the foot
of the chalr and looked musingly at
the judge's bald hend. Then he
walked slowly to the back of the
chair and surveyed the scanty fringe
of hafr from that polat of vantage.
He could contain himsell no longer

mmmmm “Fathar,
|| do—you—gat

a quarter for outting

RECIPE FOR REAL TROUBLE.

Cheerfully Contributed to an Already
Unhappy Worid.

Trouble making is an older industry
than the manufecture of steel. Cain,
the trouble maker, got into action be-
fore Tubs! Caln, the jron worker;
and Eve got Adam into hot water long
before the Bofler Makers' unlon began
business.

There are three kinds of trouble—
imaginary, borrowed and real

Imuginary trouble consigis of rail
road accldents, earthquakes, fires, sul-
cldes, the poorhouse, death, and the
grave, carefully mixed and taken
after a late dinner, or a drop In the
stock market.

Borrowed trouble Is the kind we get
from our relatlves. Its principal In-
gredients are visits, borrowed money,
birthday presents, advice and expecta-
tions. But the real article is8 pro-
duced as follows: Put the sandals of
endurance on your feet, take your life
in your hands and follow by turn the |
How:to-Be-Happy  Philosopher, the
Preacher of Physical Culture and
the Aposile of Diet.—Puck.

TORTURED SIX MONTHS

By Terrible itching Eczema—Baby's
Suffering Was Terrible —Soon
Entirely Cured by Cuticura. i
"Eczemn appearsd on my son's face, I
We went to a dootor who treated him
for three months, Then he was so bad
that hig face and head were nmhinh
but one sore and his ears looked as if
they were golng to fall off, so we l fed |
another doctor for four months, the |
haby never getting any better, His
linnd and lege had big sores on them
and the poor little fellow suffered so
terribly that he tould not sleep. After
he had suffered six months we tried
n set aof the Cuticura Remedles and
the first treatment let him sleep and
rest well; in one week the gores were
gone and in two months he had a clear
face, Now he is two years and has
naever had ccvema again, Mrs. Louls
EBeeck, R. F, D, 3, San Antonip, Tex.,
Apr, 16, 1907."

OF TWO EVILS, ETC.
Youngster Evidently Had His Own
Idea as to the Choice,

My neighbor, writes & correspondent,
has four young song, whom he and hig
wife duly lead to church every Sun- |
day. Just as the sermon was about
1o hegin last Sunday one of the bhueys |
was observed to look very uncomfort |
able, and, having explalned the nature

of his sufferings, was sent home. His
younger brother, in an urgent whis. |
per, demanded of bis mother: “Where's
Tom gone?" I

"He's gone home."

“What for?"

“The mother whispered, low: “He's

got toothache,"

And the lad, as he sat up to listen to
the preacher, muttered, in & slage
whisper: “Lucky dog'" !

AMONGST "I'HE BULL-RUSHES,

h“‘“--h A £
W gt
) (oo
&W-:’.e?, i '

Lazy Larry—Woof! Just to think,

with all this wasted effort, 1 could
have won the Marathon rice!

Grown-Up Children,

It 18 not only the frivolous whom
the spirit of childishness 18 Just now
leading astroy. 8llliness is the fash-
lon even among the wise. Women
eapeclally affect a kind of childish
shrewdness In talking of serlous sub-
ipets, Like children who have the
hablt of romancing, they loge the
genge of renlity, and beeatse they nev-
er talk exactly us they think they be
gln to think exactly as they talk—
London Spectutor.

How's Thns"

We offer Ope Hundred Dollars Rewnnd for any
onse Of Catuerh that  cannot be cured by Hall's

Catarrh Cure,
F. J. CHENEY & CO, Totedo, O,
We, the underslgned, have known F, J. Choney
for the lask 15 years, and believe him perfectly hons
orable i all business transactions and Boanclally
able to carry out any obllgations made by his firm.
WaLDING, Kivxan & Magvin,
‘Wholesale Deugatiata, Toledo, O,
Hnll's Oatarcth Cura B taken Internally, acting
dirsetly u the blobd and mMOGoUs Furfnces of Lhe
yntom, mitimoniain sent free. Frive 76 conts per
bottie, Sold by all Drugeiata
Taky Hall's i-‘w..li; Pills tor euuuli.mlun.

Parhaps i

"He caught me In the dark hall last
night and kissed me."

“I guess that will teach him to keep
out of :1ulk halls."—Houston Post.
One Thing That Will Live Forever,
PETTIT'S EYE SALVI, first box sold in
1807, 100 vears ago, snles incrense yeorly,
All llmggmﬂot Hownrd Hl‘f_rn Buffalo, N. ¥,

Some men Imven t sense enough to
et well gnough alone., When one girl
refuses to marry them they sk an-
other.

Lewis' “-m l'hudur !Irul[:ht fe cigar
made of rie mellow fobneco,  Your
dealer or Lu\\ s’ l'lll.lt)l‘j, Paooria, TIL

The blind population of Great Bri
tain Is about 40,000,

Mre, Winalow's stml:ln B .
Fuor children tosthing, softwon the mlmn. uonn e
Bumnaiion, tl.lun 1, ciires wind ouliu. 3¢ s bottle,

A four tout coal seam ylelds 5000 |
tong an acre.

| considerable dlscusslon among the

| lng:

LAME BACK PRESCRIPTION
The increased use of "Torls” for
lame back and rhenmatism s causing

medical fraternity. It s an almocat in-
fallible cure when mixed with cer-
tain other ingrédients and taken prop-
erly. The following formula is effec-
tive: *“To onebalf pint of good
whiskey add one ounce of Torliz Com- |
pound and one ounce Syrup Sardapa-
rilla Compound. Take ¥n tablespoon- |

| ful doses before each meal and be-

fore retiring.”

Torls compound Is & product of the '
laboratories of the Globe Pharmaceu-
tical Co., Chicago, but 1t as well as the
olher ingredients can be had from aay |
good druggist.

A Mulurﬁlcuy of Fathers.

Ardyvece had been learning lo sing
“Amerfen” st school and was trylng
to teach {t-to brother Wayne. One |
morning bhis father heard him shout-
“Land where my papa dled, land
where my papa died.”

Ardyee interrupted:
Wayne, mnot that way. It
where our fathers died.'”™

Wayne's ;S'l"l‘::.ﬁlnﬂ could not be

“Oh, no,
Is ‘Land

deseribed as he tpped his hend side
wige, and o a very surprised Llone
gravely asked: “Two of 'em?'—De-
| lineator.

Kicks,

Harry Payne Whitney the day his |
own and othér noted horsemen’s
racers werp shipped from London on |

| the Minnehaha, said of the death of
racing in New York:

“A good muany jockevs have he !"1
hard hit. A jockey told me last we
a very sad tale of misfortune, 1 Iia |
tened sympothetically.”

“*Ah, Joe, eald 1, 'when a man is |
down, few hands are extended to him.'

“The jockey ns he chewetd a straw,
amiled bitterly.

“Pew hands—yes—that’s
gald, 'but think of the fest"

right,’ he

The Split Skirt. |
Patlence—I see half of the people
call them sheath skirts, and the other

balf call them directoire gowna.
Patrice—Yes; I wus sure there'd be
& split about it

Lewis' Single Hinder stright
ood quality all the time.
ewis' Factory, Peorin,

Se cigar i
Your dealer or

Good temper lg llke a sunny dn.y—-
it sheds Its brightness everywhere—
Paseal. )

If Your Feet Ache ar

ot o e raml.mw of Allen's ¥
gulok relier.

Ol It wives
Mo mellilon pliekoged s |I Yourly.

A tlresome speech is apt to be
cheerless affalr,

“

Syrup #fios
Sl Sema

acts sently vel prompt=
onthe bg\%lslm J
e system eﬂec’(uany.

assis(s one m overcomi ng
habitual constipation,

ermanently. Tpgo’[ its.
Eene{ucml eﬁects bt_ty

ﬂle denuine,
funu m'fure{i the

ALIFDRNIA
Fic Syrup Co.

SOLD BY LEADING DRUGGISTS - 504 p=-BOTTLE:
Positively cured by
CARTERS

these Little Pills.

PILLS. |

They regulate the Howeis. Iur‘ ¥ Vegeialbls

SMALL PILL, SMALL uuSE. SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear

CARTERS Fac-Simile Signature
ITTLE
IVER

PILLS. M/;ﬁ

|em [ REFUSE SUBSTITUTES,
GET MONEY QUICK

By dilpplug sour
TOULTRY,VEAL, FGGS and BUTTER to
COYME BROS, IUUSn Water 5t., CHICADO.

Writn !rlr( rinon pnd tags

A DE - AN
b
Harasd
Wl s
OPYRICHTS AT Vinlonbbe
'nml:-!m sle Tren, Wa T, duie .uu PUNE D Si . Wash DL,

\VNtn»n T2 Culermmm, Wi
PATE" Ington, InEL Hoolkon Iree. Tiche
sl cofooiuoe. ot muulm.

e s ) THOMpSON's Eye Water
DEFIANCE STARCH :E:l?}'.‘e‘:":.‘.'.}.‘uf ’J.?:i.".f
A. N. K—B (1908—450) 2260,

They haven’

the graceful s

FOR MEN, $3.50, $4.00, £5.00

Buster Brown Blue Ribbon Shoes for youngsters,

ST. LOUIS

Are your shoes going down hill?

salesman’s say-so,
Take our say-so this time. Get
stylish White House Shoes,

They fit from tip to counter.
From welt to top fap
And they hold t shape.

WHITE HOUSE SHOES.

FOR WOMEN 53‘ $0 54 00 and §5.00,

THE BROWN SHOE CO., Makers

t lived up to the

they mest
f’yom' foot.

0w
Ask your dealer for them,

TARN
EANS GUALITY

For Croup and
Whoo;nng
Cough

there is no quicker, surer
remedy known than Dr, D.

Jayne's Expectorant. Four
generations of children bave
been relieved and cured by
this old and reliable medicine.

DR. D. JAYNE'S
EXPECTORANT

has been successfully em=
ployed for over 78 years in
countless cases of Croup,
Whooping Cough, Colds,
Bronchitis, Inflammation of
the Lungs and Chest, Pleu-
risy, and similar ailments,
For the sake of your children
keep a botile of Br. D, Joyne's
Expectornn’ i1 your home where
you will have it at hand inan
emergency. Saidby ellidrugmista
in three aize bottles, BLU), Ste
and 25¢,
D=, D, Joyne's Tonic Vormifude
is the ideal worm medicine, and
an eifective tonic for adults and
children nlike,

| farmers $20.00 10 $25.00 per acr
| rnising, mixed farming and deirying are

320 Acres °'he™

INWESTERN CANADA

WILL MAKE YOU RICH

Fifty bushels per
acre have been
grown., General
averagegrenterthan

the conti

. new reguls
possible to secure a bamestead of 180 acres
free, and additiannl 160 acres at $3 per acre.

vistted Canada {n A fitigd Jast,

Editor, wilin

The grain crop of 1908 will net many

e, Gralne

the principal industries, Clmate is excel-
lent; social conditions the best; railway nd-
vantages unequalled;schools, churches and
markets close at hand, Land may also be
purchased from railway and land companies,

For “Last Best West" pamphlets, maps and
information ns to how to secure lowent raile
way rates, apply to Superintendent of Immi=
gration, Ottawn, Canadn, or the authorized
Cuondiun Government Agent:

7. 5. CRAWFORD, 128 W, Kiath S1,, Bonsas City, Mo3
€. J, BROUGHTON, Reom 430 Quincy Kidg., Chicage, 1L

KNOWN sice -a':o a5 RELIABLE

PLANTEN (TwapE MamK)

G Con BLACK

SUPERIOR REMEDY?t# JRIH.!H\ DISCHAR ‘FF
DRUGGISTS OR BY MAILONRECEIPT OF
WIPLANTEN & SONEBSHENRY ST BROOKLY)

HAIH BM..B&I‘
I"EHace

el Bewntifiey The hale,
¥ ?ll h.‘::lrlint L’ru-“a.'v
avar ] eatorn
Halr 1o 118 Youthfu} Onlor,

disensen E hinir talling,
. 100wt T,

To California
Across Salt Lake by Rail

The Overland Limited

Famous Here and Abroad
Leaves Chicago Dally
Composite Observation Car, Pullman Drawing-
room and Compartment Cars, Dining Cars; all
electric lighted and well ventilated. Library,
Smoking Rooms—everything pleasant—makes
your journey delightful.

Union Pacific, Southern Pacific

Eleciric Block Signal Protection—the safe rond to travel
BTl e s o innd Wondern
E. L. wm,ua. . A

No excess fare.




